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TheTragedie 

Good faith, good faith: the faying did not hold 
In him that did obiefl the fame to thee : 

He was the wretched!! thing when he was yong, 

So long a growing and foleifurely, ° 

That if this were a rule, he fhould be gracious 
C ar > Why Madame, fo no doubt he i : , 

Dut. I hope fo too, hut yet let mothers doubt. 

Ter. Now by my froth if I had beene remembred, 
Icouldhauegiucnmy Vncles Grace a flout, (mine* 

That fhould haue neercr touch? his growth then he did 
Dut. How my prettie Yorke i I pray thee let mee hcareit. 
Tor. Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo fa ft, 

T hat he could gnaw a cruft at two houres hold •* 

Twasful two yeeres ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue beene a prettie left, 

Dut. I pray thee prettie Yorke, who told thee foe 
Tor. Granam, bis Nurfe. 

Dut. Why, fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe, I candot tell who told me, 

A perilous boy .- go too:youafetoo flltewd. 

Car, Good Madame be not angry with the child. 

4^. Pitchers haue cares. Enter Dor fet, 

Car. Here comes youffontre, Lord Marques Dorfcr, 
What newes LordMarqucsf ' ( 

Z)or,;Such newes, my Lord, asgricucs me to vnfold. 

‘Sftt. How fares the Prince ; 

Dor. Well, Madame, and in health, 

Dut. What is the newes then? 

Dor. LordRiuers,and Lord Gray, are fent toPomfret, 
With them, Sfr Thomas Vaughan, prifoners, N 
Dut • Who hath cOmmited them? 

Dor, The migbtie Dukes, Clocefter and Buckingham, 
Car. For what offences? 

Dor , Thcfummeof all lean, Ihauedifclofed: 

Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

J£u, Ay me, I fee thedownefall ofour houfe. 

The Tyger now hath ceazd the gentle Hinde : 

Infulting tyranny beginsto ict, 


of Richard the third. 

Vt)6« theinnocent and lawlefle throane : 

Welcome deftruaion, death and maffacrc. 

I fee as in a.Mappc the end of alb 

Dut. Accurfcd andvnquict wrangling day c*. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crownc, 

And often vp and dpwne my fonnes were tolt, 

Por me to ioy and wcepe their game and lode* 

And being feated, and domeftickebroyles 
Cleane oueiblown.themfelucs thcconqucrours, 

Make war vpon thcmfelues, blood againlt b»cod 

Selfc againft felfe, O prepofterojis 

And frariticke outrage,cnd thy damned fplcene, 

Of let me die to lpoke on death no more, 

^.Come,coroe> my boy, vye will to Sanftuarie, 

Dut. He go .along with you. 

£>u. You haue no caufe. 

("ar. My Gracious Ladic, go. 

And thither bcare ypur treafure and your goods. 

For my p^rt> ; llc re.0ghe vnto your Grace, 

The Seale 1 ke.epe, and To betide to roe, ‘ 

As well I tender you, and all of yours s 
Come',IlecQndu^yputothe.faoftuarie, Exeunt « 

The Trumpets found. Enter yong Prince, the Dukes of 
G/ocefter.andBuc'pingham.Carclinall.&c. (ber. 

*Buc. ^teoia^fWc^eWhce to London to your chana- 
Gls. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne. 

The wrarie way hath made you melancholie, t>H ,\ 

Prin. No Vnclc.but our crofTes on the way, 

Haue made ft tc . dons, weanfcrne,and heauic; 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, \ , , rv 

Gio. Sweet Prince, the yntaihtcd vertue ofyour yeertfo 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit .* ^ .. 

Nor more can you diftinguifh of a man, 

Then of his outward fbew, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or iieuer lUtnpeth with the heart, 

Thofc Vncles.which you want, were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, ; " - 

Butlookt not on the poyfon of their hearts * lc j* 




